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"I do not drink," the old man answered drily.
"Would you sell your garden?" Chang Wei said next, much to
Mr. Chiu's consternation.
"Of course not," he said, "for it is all I have. It is my life."
"You had better sell it to me, life or no life," Chang Wei said.
"If you have nothing else to turn to, you can enter my service and
take care of the garden for me as you have been doing. I won't
require you to perform other tasks." The others joined in, saying,
"It is lucky for you, old fellow, to have Ya-nei take a fancy to you.
Come and render him your thanks."
Mn Chiu was so overcome with grievance that his limbs grew
numb and he said not a word.
"What an impudent old fool," Chang Wei said. "Why don't
you answer whether or not you accept my offer?"
"I have already said that I won't sell," Mr. Chiu answered.
"Nonsense!" Chang Wei said. "If you say that again I shall have
you thrown into prison!"
In his rising anger Mr. Chiu was inclined to retort with some
stinging remark, but thought better of it. "For," he said to himself,
"he has influence and is moreover drunk. I must not come down
to his low level. It is better that I put him off for the present."
Then aloud: "You must give me time to think the matter over,
for the transfer of property is not a matter to be settled on the
spur of the moment"
"The old fellow is right," the others said. "Let us come back
tomorrow."
By this time the merry makers were all completely intoxicated
and rose to take their departure. Afraid that they might pluck his
beloved flowers, Mr. Chiu hastened to stand on guard at the flower
bed. This was indeed Chang Wei's intention, but just as he stepped
on the rock wall and reached out for the flowers, Mr. Chiu stopped
him, saying, "Ya-nei, though these plants are but insignificant
things of nature, yet it has not been easy for them to bear these
few flowers. It would be a great pity to cut short their lives.
Moreover, they will soon fade after they are plucked. So why com-
mit such a sin?"